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PHYSICIAN
ADVISED

- Taking Lyd:a E. Pinkham’s |

Vegetable Compound |

Columbus, Ohio.— *“I bave taken |
Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Com-
fpound during
change of life. My
doctor told me it
was good, and since
~jtaking it I feel so
“imuch better that I
~fcan do alg[ mtyh\\ org
again. in
Lydia E. Pinkham’s

egetable Com-
pound a fine remedy
for all woman's
troubles, and I
never forget to tell
friends what it has done for me.”

E. HANSON, 304 East Long St.,
Columbus, Ohio.
Another Woman Helped.

Graniteville, Vt. —“I was ssmg
through the Change of Life and suffere
from nervousness and other annoying
symptoms. Lydia E. m's Vege-
table Gompoundrestored myhealth and
Mﬁﬂl,snd proved worth mountains

to me. For the sake of other
women I am willing you

ﬂumld publish my letter.” — MRgs.
ES BAarcLAY, R.F.D, Granite-

t.

‘Women who are passing through th.is

'ﬁ' B F thoto Siatrosaing 11t
, any o ose dis B pau
eulht tn’thajr sex should not lose sight
fact that for thirty years Lydia
Vegetable Compound,
m is made from roots and herbs,
the standard remedy for
il]l. In almost every commu-
you will find womenr who have
restored to health by Lydia E.

8 Veg»' 'e Compound.
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‘IIII MAN WHO DOES NOT
dvertae Is "Lt o IL7dhe nemes

| ities.
| rerhark he did when he woke up that
| fateful morning the boy said:
| dreaming. Mamma about sister,

| by sister.”

LITTLE JOE’S
PREMONITION
OF DISASTER

Dreamed About Dead Sister
on Morning When He
Was Run Over By Two
Trains,
“Mamma, if I die will 1 be buried

by sister?” asked little seven-year-old

Joseph Kometz when he woke up last

Tuesday morning. At noon of the

same day the boy was run over by

two trains on the New Haven road

opposite his home at Hancock avenue,
I-louiﬁlel_' Heights, in Stratford. The
first train cut off the boy's heels. The
second cut off both legs midway be-
tween the knees and hips. The boy is
now resting easily at his home mak-
ng a brava fight for life and his phy-
sicians say that he will recover.

Every day at about noon the switch-
er draws up on the siding In the rear
of Sexton's stone yard on Stratford
avenue, in Stratford, and a crowd of
school boys amuse themselves by
Jumping on the cars and taking rides=
Tuesday was no exception to the rula
and littie Joe Kometz was one of the
erowd. Joe lives with his father.
Michael Kometz, on Hollister Heights
distriet, opposite the place where he
was Injured. The section is known as
dead man’'s curve among the residents
of the vicinity on account of the many
deaths which resulted from walking on
the tracks. It is estimated 20 persons
have ioet their lives on this curve in
the last ten vears.

Many of the children from the Hol-
lister Heights school cross the tracks
et this point on thelr way home fo
Ginner. Now the teachers of the
school have forbidden the children to
cross the tracks and dismiss the pupils
a few minutes In advance of the
usual time to allow the children to go
home by the way of Bruce avenue,
croesing the tracks through the viaduct
on that thoroughfare.

Tuesday Litele Joe jumped the
switcher. It seems that he was alone
at the time in that part of the train.
He rode back and forth a while and
then when the train stopped he jump-
ed off and attempted to reach his home
on the other side by crawling under a
freight car. The train started, catch-
ing the little fellow before he could
get out. The wheels of the car pass-
ed over both feet, cutting off the heel
of one foot and part of the other. In
his crippled condition the little fellow
bravely started to ¢rawl across the re-
maining four tracks to reach the other
side, Before he could gain the em-
bankment the express due in this city
12:37 came around the curve. The
little fellow made desperate efforts to
get across but was only able to clear
his Ttody. The wheels of the engine
passed over his legs. The engineer
saw the hody as he cameé around the
curve, reversed his engine, but could
not stop the train. A teacher of the
Holllster Helghts school whose name
is mot known discovered the boy before
the train wmas stonped.

The little fellow was making a des-
perate effort to reach the track side,
pulling himself along with his hands,
and dragging his mangled limbs be-
kind him.

He was taken to his home. Drs.
Blank and McQueeny were callsl
They amputated the mangled extrem-
When asked why he made the

“] was
and
.1 thought something was golng to
happen. If I die I want to be burled
The sister he referred to
died about six months ago. She was
12 years old and very much beloved in
the household. But Little Joe won't
die unless some unforseen complication
sets in. He Is cheerful and does not
realize the terrible experience through
which he passed.
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(Continued.)

“I think =0" sald Athlyne smiling
“1 suppose a Deputy Lieutenant of
Ross Rhire is good enough": where-
upon he introduced himself to the
Sheriff. They chatted together a few
minutes and then, as he went to his
horse which a policeman 4vas holding
at the door, he sald to the sergeant:

“I must not, as Sheriff, be ball my-
gelf. DBut if any bail Is required I un-
dertake to get it; so I
needn’'t detaln his lordship any longer.
You'd letter serve the summons on
him for the next Session and then
everything will be In order.”

Athlyne walked down the village
with hlin, he leading his horse. When
he knew that Athlyne was golng to
wallkk to Castle Douglas s0 as to be
ready 1o catch his train to the south
he =said:

“To-morrow is a busy day there and
you may find it hard to get rooms at
the Dougla=s, especlally as the fog will
detain many travellers. Now [ had
my rooms reserved at the Walter
Scott, kept by an old servant of mine,
where I always stay. An hour gone
I wired countermanding them as I am
Boing to stay the night with Mulgrave
of Ennisfour where I am dining; so
perhaps you had better wire over and
secure them. 1 shall be there myself
in the moming as I have work In
Castle Douglas, but that need not In-
terfere with you. If you go early you
may be off before I get there.”

“I @do not want to go South very
early; so I hope you will breakfast
with me if I am etill there." Thea gen-
ial old Sheriff shook hi= head:

“No, no. You must breakfast with
me. I am in my own baliwick and you
must let me be your host.”

“All right!” sald Athlyne heartily.
The old man who had been looking at
him kindly all the time now sald:

“Tell me now—and you won't think
me rude or inquisitive: but you're a
young man and I'm an old one, and
moreover sheriff—can I do anything for
you? The Sergeant told me you were
in a state of desperate anxlety to get
away—or at any rate to let the lady
get off; and I couldn’t help noticing
myself that you are still anxious. The
policeman said she was young, and
much upset about it all. Can I serve
you In any way? If I can, It will I
assure you be a pleasure to me.”” He
was s0 frank and kind and hearty that
Athlyne's heart warmed to him. More-
over he was upset himself, poor fellow:
and though he was a man and a strong
one, was more than glad to unburden
his heart to some one who would be
a sympathetic listener:

"*The fact is. sir, that the young lady
who was with me came for a drive
from Ambleside and we came on here
on the spur of the moment. Her father
had gone to London and returns this
eveéning: and as no one knew that I—
that she had gone out motoring he
will be anxious about her. Naturally
nelther she nor 1 wish to make him
angry. You will understand when I
tell you that she and I are engaged to
be married. He does not know this—
though'
ter he had posted at Ambleside
will doubtless know eoon. Unhappily
he had some mistaken idea about me.
A small matter which no one here
would give a second thought to: but
he Ie a Kentuckian and they take
some things very much to heart. This
was nothing wrong—not in any way;
but all the same his taking further
offence at me, as he would do If he
heard {romn someone else that she had
been motoring with me without his
sanction, might militate against her
happiness—and mine. So you can
imagine XAir. Sheriff, how grateful I
am to wou for your Kindness.” The
sheriff pnused before replying. He had
been thinking—putting two and two
together: “They are engaged—but her
father doesn’t know it. Then the en-
gagement was made only to-day. No
wonder they were upset and anxious.
No wonder he drove fast. . . . Ah
Youth! Youth!" .

I understand, my “lord. Well, you
did quite right to get the lady away:
though it was a hazardous thing for
her to start off alone in the mist."”

“It hadn’t come on then, sir. Had it
been so I should never have let her go
alone—no matter what the conse-
quences might be! But I hope she'r
out of it and close to home by this
time.”

“Ave that's so. 5tlll she was wise to
go. It avoids all possibility of scandal.
Poor bairn! I'm hoping she got off
South before the fog came on too thick.
It's drifting up from the Firth so that
when once she would have crossed
the border most like 1t would have
been clear now. Anyhow wunder the
circumstances you are right to stay
here. Then there can be no talk what-
ever. And her father will have had
time to cool down by the time ye
meet.”

“We're parting here, my Lord. Good-
bye and let me wish ¥e both every
form of human happiness. Perhaps by
morn you will have had some news,
and I'm hoping ye ll be able to tell me
of her safe arrival.”

At the cross roads the men parted,
The Sheriff rode on his way to Ennis-
four, and Athlyne went back to Dalry.
He ordered his dinner, and then went
out to send & telegram at the little
post office. His telegram ran:

To Water Scott Hotel Castle Douglas
Keep rooms glven up by Sherift for

to-night.
ATHLYNE

He had written the telegram through
without a pause. The signature was
added unhesitatingly, though not mere-
Iy instinctively. He had done with
falsity: henceforth he would use his
own name, and that only. He felt
freer than he had done for many a
day.

He ate his dinner quletly; he was
astonished at himself that he could
take matters so caimly. It was really
that hz now realized that he had done
all he could., There was nothing left
but to walt. In the eariier part of
that waiting he was disturbed and
anxiovs. Difficultics and dangers and
all possible matters of concern obtrud-
ed themaelves upon his thought in end-
leas succession. But as time wore on
the natural optimism of his character
began to govern his thinking. Reason
utill worked freely enough, but she
took her orders from the optimistic
side and brought un arrays of com-
forting facts and deductions.

It wain with renewed heart and with
a hopefu! spirit that he set out on his
road fo Castle Douglas. He had delib-
erately chosen to walk instend of tak-
Ing a carriage or riding. He did not
want to arrive early in the evening,
and he calculatad that the sixteen miles
would take him somewhere about four
hours to walk. The exercise would
whilst it killed the time which he had
to get through, give him if not ease of
mind at least som= form of mental dis-
traction. Such., he felt must be his
present anodyne—his guarantee of san-
tity. As he had no luggage of any kind
he felt perfectly free; the only addition
to higs eguipment was a bhandful of
clgars to last him during long
walk.

He nad left Dalry some mlles be-
hind him when he began to notice the
thickening of the mist. After a while
when tids became only too apparent he
bogan io hesitate as to whether it
would not be wiser to return. By this
time he realized that it was no mere
passing cloud of vapour which was
driving up from the south, but a sea
fog led inward through the narrowing
Firth: he could smeli the lodine of the
sea in his nostrils. But he decided to

the

think wyou

here he remembered the let"t-.'
“he !

‘more

g0 on his way. He remembered fairly
weli the road which he had traversed
earlier in the day. Though a rough
roud and somewhat serpentine as it
followed the windings of the Ken and
the Dee, it was so far easv to follow
that there were no bifurcations and
few cross rosds. And so with resolute
heart—for there was something to
overcome here—and difficulty meant to
him distraction from pain—he pushed
;an into the growing obscurity of the
og.

On tive high ground above Shirmers
he felt the wind driving more keenly
in his tace; but he did not plause. He
trudged on hopefully; every step he
took was bringing him. closer to Eng-
land—and to Joy. Now It was that
he felt the value of the stout walking
cuigel that he had purchased from a
passing drover. ¥or in the fog he was
llke a blind man: sight needed the
friendly aid of touch.

But it was dreadfully slow work, and
at the end of a few hours he was
wearied out with the overwhelming
sense of lmpotence and the ceaszless
struggling with the tiniest detalls of
hampered movement. Being on foot
and of slow progress he had one ad-
vantage over travelling on homseback
or in a vehicle: he was able to take
advantage of every chance opportunity
of enlizhtenment. From passing ped-
estrians and at wayside cottages he
gathered directions for his guidance. It
was midnight—the town clock was
striking—when he entered Castle Doug-
les and began to inquire hi= way to
the Walter Scott hotel.

After repeated Kknocking the door
was opened by the Boots—a heavy.
thick-headed, sleepy, tousled man, sur-
Iy and grudging of speech. Ainlyne
Du’sdhe:i past him into the hall way and
sald:

“Aye. It kem a'recht. But that was
all them kem. Ye was expectit, an' the
missis kep the rooms for ye till late;
but when ye didna come she gied ye
up an’' let anither pairty that was lost
I’ the fog hae the bedroom. All that's
left is the parlour, an that we can
hae an ye will. Forbye that ye'll hae
to sleep on the sofy. A'm thinkin' it's
weel it's o’er long than ordinalr’, for
yve'e no a ween yersel. Bilde wheer ¥’
are, an" A'll feteh yve a rug or two an’
a cushion. Ye maun put up w! them
the nicht for ve'll git nane ither here.”
He left him standing in the dark; and
shuffled away down a dim stairway
to the basement.

In & few minutes he re-appeared
with a bundle of rugs and pillows un-
der his arm; Iin his hand was a bottle
of whiskey, with the drawn cork part-
ly re-inserted. With the deftness of
an accomplished servitor he carried in
his other hand, together with the can-
dle, a pitcher of water and a tumbler.
As he went up the stalrcase he sald
in a whisper:

“Man, walk saft as ye pgang; an’
dinna cough nor sneeze or mak' a
soond in the room or ye'll maybe wak-
en 'th Ither body. Joost gang like a
man at a carrin’.,. An'" mind ye dinna
snore! Lie ye llke a balirn. What time
shall A ca’l ye?”

“TI want to catch the morning train
for the south.”

“That’'ll be a
braw an’ airly!"”

“Good night!” said Athlvne as he
softly closed the door.

He spread one rug on the sofa, which
supplemented by & chalr, was of suf-
ficlent length; put the other ready to
cover himself, and fixed the cushions.
Having stripped to his flannels hé
blew out the candie, and. without
making a sound, turned In. He was
wearied in mind and nerve and body.
and the ease of Iylug down acted like
a powerful narcotig Within a minute
he was sound asleep.

CHAPTER XVIIL

The Pursult.

Colonel Ogilvie found his wife in ex-
cellen: health and spirits. The cure
had been effective, and the prospect of
meeting Joy so filled her with delight
that her youth seemed to be renewed.
He could see, when the morhing light
was admiltted 1o their bedroom, that
her eyes were bright and her cheeks
rosy; and all her movements were
alert and springy. Judy too, when
they went to breakfast, looked well
and was in good splrits; but there was
something abbut her which he could
not understand. It was not that she
was quick of intellect and speech, for
such had always been her habit; it
was not that she was exuberantly fond
of Joy—she had never been anything
elzse. But there seemed now to be
some sort of elusive background to all
her thoughts. He began to wonder in
a vagpe way If it were possible that
she had fallen in Jove. She asked,
after her usval manner, a host of ques-
tions about Joy and about the visit to
the Lakes; where they had been and
who they had seen; and of all the in-
terests and happenings during the tlme
of separation. Colonel Ogilvie felt a
little wearied of it all. He had al-
ready covered the ground with the
girl's mother, for arriving in the grey
of the dawn, he had gone straight to
his wiie's room whers he had rested
till breakfast time. There he had told
her all that he could remember. With,
however, the patient courtesy which
had not as yet In his life falled him
with women he went all over the
ground again with Judy. He could not
but be struck with Judy's questioning
on one subject: whether they had met
at Ambleside any speclal acquaint-
ance. He concluded that she meant
Mr. Hardy, and asked her if such were
the case. She blushed so brightly when
she admitted it that he conceived the
idea that the peccant Englishman was
the object of her affection. Then, as
she dropped that subject of guestion-
ing, he, in order to draw her on, went
On‘

“But my dear Jurh' it was not pos-
slble that we could have seen him. He
has not secemed particularly anxlous to
meet us; and even if he was anxious
he could not have done it as he did
not know where we were.”

*Oh, 3ea he did!" The Colonel was
surprised; the tone answered quickly:

“He did! How on earth do you
know that?” Judy in her emotional in-
terest answered without thinking,

“Because I told him sol!™

“Oh, you saw him then?"
answered without thought:

“No, but I wrote to him.”

“How do you know that he got your
letter?”

“Because he answered (t!™ She
would have given all she possessed to
have been silent or to have answered
cizerectly when she saw her
brother-in-law’'s face wrinkle into a
hard smile, and noted the cruel keen-
ness of his eyes and the cynical smile
on his mouth. She answered sharply:
and, as i= usual, began the instant
after, 10 pay the penailty for such
sharpness. His voice secmed to rasp
her very soul as he sald:

“I am glad to hear that the gentle-
man has consideration for some one—
even a lady—who writes to him. But
to my mind such but emphasises his
rudeness—If for the moment I may call
it so—of his conduet to others. As for
myself when I meet the gentleman—
should I ever have the good fortune
to do so—I shall require him to answer
for his insuit—amongst others!”

“Insult?” murmured Judy in a panie
of apprehension.

“Yes, my dear Judith. There is no
stronger word: had there been I should
have used it. When the same man
who doaes not answer my letters, or
write even to accept or decline my
proffered hospitality carries on at the
same time a clandesting correspond-

'recht. A'll ca' ye

Again she

ence with ladies of my fa
have to answer to me for it
he shall!™

By God

mute. Colonel Ogilvie went on in the
same cold, rasping volce:

“May I ask you, Miss Hayes.,"—"“Miss
Hayes, my God!” thought poor Judy
tremblirg. He went on: “if my daugh-
ter has had any meeting or correspond-
ence with him?”

“No! No! No!”
answer for that.”

“Indeed! May I ask how you can
speak with certainty on such a sub-
jeet. I thought you were In Italy and
that my daughter had been with me.”
In despalr she spoke Impulsively:

“I don't know, Lucluse. How oould
I—I only think so.” ’

“Exactly! Then you are but giving
vour opinion! For that my dear Judith
I am much obliged: but it has been for
%0 long my habit to Judge for myself
in matters of those mutual relations
between men which we call ‘honour’
that I have somehow come to trust
my own opinion in preference to that
of any one else—even you my dear
Judith—and to aet upon it." Then
sesing the red flush of anger and
humiliation in her cheeks whilst the
tears scemed to lep into her eyes, he
fel that he had gone too far and add-
ed:

“I trust that vou will forgive me, my
dear sister, if I have caused you un-
r necessarily pain. Unheappily pain must
follow such dereliction of duty as has
been shown by that young man, and
by wou too; but believe me I would
spare you if I could. But I can prom-
ise—and do so0 now—that T shall not
agalin forget myself and speak bitterly
out of the bitterness of my heart as 1
have dome. I pray your forgiveness
and trust that it may be extended to
me."” The cynical words and tone of
his apology. however it may have been
meant. only added fuel to her anger.
Words were inadequate, so she sought
refuge in flight. As she went out of
the door she heard Colonel Ogllvie say
as if to himself:

“I may not know how to speak to
women;: but thank God, I do know how
to deal with that damned fellow!™

Judy threw herself on her bed In a
storm of futile passion. She could not
but feil that she had been brutally
treated; but she was poweriess Lo
either resent or explain. But well she |
knew that she had helped to leave
matters worse for podOr Joy than they
had bsan. All the anger that Colonel
Ogilvlie had been repressing had now
blazed out. He had expressed himself
and she had never known such ex-
pression of his to fail in tragic conse-
quences. He would now never forgive
Mr. Ha=dy for his double =in of omis-
slons and commission. She was sorry
for the young man's sake; but was in
anguish for the sake of the poor girl
who had, she felt and Kknew, set her
heart upon him. Joy's romance in
which her heart—her whole being and
her future happiness—had been em-
barked was practically over, though
she did not know it as wyet. All the
life-lounz brightness that even her
father had ever hoped for her was
gone. Henceforth she would be only
a poor derelict, llke Judy Therself
wrecked on a lee shore! Judy had al-
wayvs pitied herself. but she had never
realized the cause of that plty as she
did now, seen as it was through the
eyves of loving sympathy.

cried Judy. “I can

’

“¥ pitled my own heart,

Ag if I held it in my handy

Somewhat coldly,—with a sense

Of fulfilled benevelence, t

And a “‘Poor thing' negligence.”
Colonel Ogilvie went out in a very
militant humonr to Interview
motor-agent. He felt angury with
himself for having lost his temper—
and to a lady: and his anger had to
be visited oan some _one. In any case
he considered that the” molor people
had treated him scurvily and shonld
suffer accordingly. In reality he was
in a reaction from sgreat happiness.
He was an affectlonate husband who
had beon deeply coneerned at his wife’s
long iliness. and lonely and distraught
in her long absence. Only that morn-
ing lie had met her &gain and had
found her quite restored to health and
as though she had regained her vouth
He had shared in her pleasure at the
good account he h to give of Joy
1t was, after all, perhaps natural to a
man of his peculiar temperament to
vieit heavily his displeasure on the
man who had, to his mind. ill-used
him. and on =sll concerned with him in
the doing. Mr. Hardy it was who had

pleasure: and Mr. Hardy it was who
must ultimately answer to him for so
doing.

{To be Continued.)

PEACHES NOT HURT.

No Damage Done by Storm, Says J.
H. Hale of Glastonbury.

J. H. Hale of Glastonbury, the peach
grower with a national reputation,
when asked yesterday If the recent
snowstorm had Injurious effects upon
the peach buds, said “No." The snow
simply makes a jacket to protect the
buds from the cold and is beneficial,
not injurious. “] have never seen the
orchards fin better shape and every-
thing looks favorable for one of the
bigzest crops the State has ever seen.”

I. C. Root of Farmington said that
so far as he knew the orchards there
were unhurt by the storm. The tem-
perature was. he said, very low when
the snow ecame, but he did mot think
that Lthe snow was frogen to the buds
If it was not it was probable that mo
harm was done.

Roosevelt Has Planned fo Meet the Pope

Rome, May 3.—While on the Red Sea
Aprll 15, on the way to Mombasa,
Theodore Roosevellt wirote a letter to
Cardinal Satolli, in which he sald:

“I lock forward to renewing our ac-
quaintance a year hence, when I shall
present my respects to the Holy Fa-
ther, to whom I beg of you to give my
warm personal regards.”

ABSOLUTE
SECURITY.

Cenuine

Carter’s
Little Liver Pills.

Must Bear Signature of

FOR HEADACHE.

FOR DIZZINESS.

FOR BILIOUSNESS.
FOR TORPID LIVER.
FOR CONSTIPATION.
FOR SALLOW SKIN.

1y he shall|

Judy thought silence wiser
than any form of words, and remained

the

jarred the wheels of his chariot of,

GENUINE BARGA.INS IN

ART GLASS DOMES

for Gas or Electric Lighting.

In Brass and in

Wrought Iron

have
them at oncve we put them on sale at prices never before heard of for
Here are a few:—

just reecived a big shipment of the above and to move

Dome. made. to sell at $165.00—Sale price. .. .$115.00
1—No. 658 Flower design,leaded Amber Gas Dome,

made to sell at $135.00—Sale price. .

$65.00

1—No. 461 Grecian design, over 400 pmces of Art
GLI"-& used in this dome, sold regular at $150.00—Sale

100 others at correspondingly reduced pnces.
Wrought Iron Domes at from $3B 00 down to our reg-
ular stock dome No. ]63‘3 of whith we have only 47

I('[t out of a lot of

250—while they last they sell

$3.98

Step in and take advantage of these prices, they never will be Jow-
er, and If yon don’t want to use them hmmediately we will accept 20
per cent. cash deposit and*make future delivery.

THE CENTURY CO.

837 MAIN ST.

We
the quulity of = s,
1—No. 839 Fruit design,]Jeaded Bent Glass Electrie

Y. M. C. A. BUILDING

Open \[Dﬂdﬁy and Saturday Evenings.

JOHN F. FAY, Zramre ma.-‘-

High class Furniture, Draperies and Novelties, ra-uphol-:.

239 FAIRFIELD AVE,

stering and reﬁmshmg furniture, Shades and Curtains im |

great variety.

All kinds of bedding made to order and made over.

klnd in New England.

The only store of itg)
Telephone 732-3

y!

--TURKISH BATHS--

KEEEP YOU IN PERFECT HEALTH AT

ENORTEER, A"MNME.AS

s1

Elegant Hotel Appointments Unsurpassed Grill Room and Cafe

WE ARE SHOWING AN EXCLUSIVE LINE OF\
POSTAL CARDS |

Folders and Booklets, like which are not found in othen'i

stores.

POST OFFICE NEWS STORE, 11 Pbst Office Armde!

WHEN AERRIVING AT THE
TERMINAL

the cabby. every
known up-to-dlte thing for the h'nr-
eler's baggage.

THE
WOOSTE%—#TE[HBOH

1043-1049 BROAD STREET

COAL~--ICE--WOOD

Whichever )ou need—NOW—you will be thoroughly
if you place the order with us.

satisfied
Why—because we use the sams

care in selecting and producing our own stock as you use ln

buying for your private use.
sincerity. of this fact.

A trial will convince yom of the

THE NAUGATUCK VALLEY ICE CO.

421 HOUSATONIC AVE.
Telephone

IRA GREGORY & (O, Eeisned 1o

Down Town Office

154 FAIRFIELD AVE,

Branch Office
972

Main Street

OAL

Main Office
262
Stratford Avenue

WAKE UP!

STOP DREAMING
ABOUT THAT COAL OB:DER

Prices have advanced and will soon be higher. Let r3 fill your bins HOW

THE ARNOLD COAL COMPANY

Branch Office GEO. B.
30 Fairfield Avenue

CLAIL & CO.
Telephone 2457

YARD AND MAIN OFFICEH
150 Housatonic Avenue

Try Sprague’s Extra

BiCcE
COAL
JwoobD

HIGH
GRADE

Spraguelce&Coal Co.

East End East Washington Ave. Bridge

COAL

and

LEHIGH COAL

Telephone 710

WOOD

WHOLESALE

Flour, Grain, Hay and Straw, ..a’reram.

Telephone 4181-6
A 9 ali*
 —————

| TRY OUR

BERKSHIRE MILLS.

[
and you will be

SATISFIED

Good and Clean

WHEELER & HOWES,

944 MAIN ST.

East End Congress Street Bridge

Want Ads. Cent a Word. -

E

S




